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A Waste of Canales H, MR MONK ! T [WILL you Wi Monkl Witk Youll £
i A o W) | eal the
' and Holland P INUTE MARRY ME BE MINE ? — &)
) PLEASE ! ES ST, (58]
* A C/ [ WHAT @
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T HE Villain: “I don’t smoke."” o @ Aiter Da V and ngb tS 0[
The Hero: “You will in time.” —T T T ¢ W .7 D %
. U e q / p
But will you, John Glenarm, with your two-for-five wit-——will --'! , SR L. ‘ﬁ Orr} and eS alr In t e @
. 3 ’
; at. smoke when you take out your cigarette in the pale moon- F - Q C K k
you, we repeat, smoke " 1 3 . a Y sart n the | i1 Orl lIHa S amp, It u -
light? Beware! Likewise BANG!
The Hero (gracefully dodging a buliet): “Bates, I believe I am in for a denlj' A "'al\' HS to A e", and
hell of a time.” > T T
(You KNOW that you are.) v, . ~ 69 hrilling Treachery.
% The Hired ielp, or Assistant Villain (foiled again): “Hell!” // , \ | l o
Bates, the Busy Butler: “Downstairs, sir.” \
S o Phe HHouse of o Thou D s ~® | they were overrating his of
cand ¢ leg,”" ut Daly's I s A = !.-\‘ REAES R CHPRCI VR o
waste of candles and Mrp. E. M. Hol- | |75 ~ Th Ad t | For Kirk the trying and deadl
L ! Yy mon-
land You watch the deipping tallow- \:‘_"L*_: e ven urer otony of the days that followed had the
drama with heartfelt sympathy for Mr — 3y — d Ditterness of his estrange
' ~ o , A [ \ . gement
Holland and growing surprise at the ‘:g‘r- | RANTY ANSWER ME ! S, \\f““_) iy C“”W'N\\ | MAH COODNESS, Vierao He had apparently affronted
managerifal judgment of Mr, James K PRCPOSE PLEASE WA (T — o T oN HiM' / WHAT DEY CHABIN' | s o0 deeply  for forgivenes
| h_ = ’ - ! I «s. She
Hackett. You remember e House T. I'D BETTER ; — \DAT Po BOY FOR' | Lloyd Osbournb. (istly refused his advances, kept
of Silénce,” so soon abandoned, and {' Q0 AWAY : ~ /‘ (Cupyright, 1007, by D. Appleton & o0 1 could out of his way, and did
““The House of Mirth,” that fell with G~ 0 @ien pay iim the compliment of be-
F ] z "
a crash. and you knock on wood as y ROM  HERE! SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS, 006 etusr anger or chagrin, In
euter “The House of a Thousand C LeWis hirkpatrick \ich ““ k) pub and he never saw her at any
dles," bullt by George Middleton ac- v ~'~;';l:~) A Astnrican, wi ¢ L e thie —-her manner toward him wus
) oudon, ewmbar Vb uu nadlat iy eilialin sl
v cording to the spec.fications of Mere (At PROTRiNe! wenlthi. Tl : A il ’-'.”'“‘ from that she showed
] dith NI s r. And 1 :[: l::“ lk‘::lﬁmhlw four ¢ otht \ did not pointedly avoid
1 find a we y as oll as witz, @ Geran ! povt shy addressed him just enough to
1 the theatrical hills :":l_::‘i""“"“"‘j“‘_i““"" give the rest no chance for remark or
1 oo S e th e a mighty ship, orjecture, and yet tier girllsh armor
At the door stands Bates, the g Wh:-i:-!‘:l.l (’um N‘nw Capn was | ietrable.
b ’r, even more i There m;a 200 men in
not as encamped UeAr the ship i th
Y e By 4 cn;\ plaln,  Kirk Lf.ullw ulu l:\n wath t LOVC S CrOOKed Path
i_‘ s {8 poor, brook's luv‘el) daughter, Vera, He I3 2
; has taken mads second officer, when, with a p.cked e afternoon there was a hQ‘.V,
J crew, th Fortun tart her Inl Lo i - -
7, the gt ry on his €houlders .. \':?n Zedtw! b\‘\ ,,',' ggru (‘1p(uLle uv‘\@l " of Nr.u.“ ] IKirk took advantage
| and brousit it all the way from Eng. shalevedhi by abvagta lln (U comt gl [OT It SLoRILR Tacelianke which
; land to IndHana, wlhere he buttles for old muunn‘ ‘t num.ul subterranean ol r o full | "‘ cady  serfously  depleted. He
e )8 ts this hoare y eek. | Had put all aanc 3
) John  Marshall Glenarm, who playva \A( h:n u:'lniy uft ;;;n;;:‘:.«t ;::nl lu(ft, a:‘m:‘l 11 _A". :,T,, |_ ”: g [?n ,.“ rigld half al-
*dead’ just to see Low his helrs will with rifles and bows, attack m< uhin' svhich Ll ' n:1‘u this ali=viation was maost
benave ahout the will charges through o uta tieno Fout! | Welcome. Tha sauabbitng and heart-
\ i . thrilled ,p1,1 v, Bates 15 aftarward mad a TR Urning over water came near to as-
g : = b 2 = S— 5 Offloe Tinines T deiosed 1 stimin the proporto
oV : Tco | [ HE'S ALREADY WAIT ! . R il ! tg ! proportions of a mutiny.
d loves the iter of th ] 2 ALRE IT. LADIES L - \ SUTTINLY D AN'LL Vera, aghast at the bioodsl Kirk | or L e }
E. M. Holland as Bates, the Butler. N UL S ate' J ( ENER e S LET lu.ODN HERE'S A HUNDRED ! whom  she. hne became . enged) in| The niegardly pint that had been 'al-
dashed off ¢ X \ Lo < N CACED, ME IN'RODUCE BuY MAH Man nh'\ul m tha 1r-n-un trip.  He refus e lowned for ablutions
5 i — \ \ r«p \ M15 ol L tbiutions he had had to cut
gery long before you borrowed an umbrelia and splashed to Daly’s. f | MY FIaANQ 155, S0 You WON'T | A NEw SUIT! e alade R St in half His economy had been bit
i Of course, you don't know all this at the start. You don't Kr of NCEE, SUE FOR BREACH / AH - 'Y/ » {lerlv eriticised, for of all hardehips
anything. You just grope your way through “The House of a Th ‘an- Miss J\UV'FLM{E CF PROMISE! RSONER I 1 CH. l’ 1 I I( “YI | 1t af being dirty {s the worst. Tha
a dles,” with a knowing look from Bates now and then, and 4 funny hero to / 2, NOROW , T he Stolen Ship rain was a Godsend, relieving him as
s cheer you on vour way. i I - . LA 7 A SAarp. it Jdid from tihose restrictions he had
i AsjactedSbysMeBiophenaGrattatigih SiEaN S £ Dot i Yl taeit HII next day at dawn the mourn- | decinied it imperative to tmpose. In-
1 He comeas ?n like a “sldewalk conver- —ee—— ful preparations had to he made | cldontally the squall drowned out the
| sationalist,”” neat, but not noisy, and | to inter the demd, St. Aubyn |vamp, blew down several tents—includ-
i gives himself no rest. Nothing cau stop [ had passed away during the night, and | in¥  his own-—and incited every one
him, not even a bullet, Come what four graves had to be dug a ligtle way | tO laundry work. There was a scramble
may, he {8 John Marshall Glenarm’s fram the shlip. for soap, for buckets, pans, basins. Big
grandson, and lie 1= gong le by By 10 o'clock the Fortuna was under | [ell0Ws, stripped to the walst, floundered
the will and live in the way agaln, Iying up closehauled o gainst {In soapsuds, rubbing and scrubbing un-
house for a year, even .f U A SUff breeze. Cots had been slung| der the downpour with the glee of
A0 for the wounded, alleviating in some| children. It was the first washday in
Bates, tlie butler, luoks on and ap- slight measure the trying motion ug:<'u.mp Weaver—and the fact that It
proves. But Arthur Plkering, execi- the ship. | was possibly the last as wel. drove
tor of the estata, doesn't. He wants to Mrs. Hitehcock appeared at table that|every one into thé open with his arma
get rid of the rapld-fire gran 1=u'1 80 Femm )3 day for the first tlme slnece Junckson'g! 'l
A ee 8 . o isposition. She cory )
that he may rummage about the place ~n dey ) was  very subdued,
for hldd(‘nlih Asure, AT hunt for a L= though there was a gleam in Ther Aftar the Storm!
2 Kk T . BLING Hila i ..‘;‘:.1;.«, ‘hxvurk eves th.jt betokened mis- A= soon as the sun came out, Kirk
S nie it she 15 civil to evervbody, |had the winches go!ing on board the

in the next art, does he do
but hire a low-
hcuse for secret
hidden places, and to take a sghot at
Grandson John when nu one s looking.
1a addition to the fortune, there is Muaid
Marian, who, for some strange reason,
has fallen in love with John.

Well, taings go on ..)\c this,

= Inquired the day run, and comported | Fortuna, and a!l her salls holsted. Hea

iher.«:lf with & sort of stiff dignity that | was afraid of thelr mildewing on the
@ | became hier viry  well West ’\nmkihnnnw and yards, and wished to drv
‘(hmu{hl to pateh up peaca with her | them thoroughly. Rvery sallor knows
nnd mistook her earefully calculated| what havoe damp plays on board a

dir s R g “w.nml..”.‘.‘-;" ‘ I how li‘eu.rly naglect s punished. It
; [ ¥ 13 position, " 1eost Kirk a pang to hear the slattng
che sald coolly. of the booms, and watch the straining,

ik to sound t e

IR e e 3 aYerere 000000000000

TALKS WITH GIRLS S 'By Gertrudn Ba;r‘nﬁum

The Powder-and-Puff Creation and the erl From Home.
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harging on to the louse, unt HESE puffs don't quite matah my curls, do thay?” Mor Lelind her, in awed admiration, followed her friend, with a nondeseript The Th t uncasy sails as though the old ship he
yillaintand hils thired Lhelp by torget ¢ T 'IL would never ba notl . partner. And bringing up the rear campe a cowed, awkward male reiation of reat. 8el? \waakfrettnEittodnalon H: “l:
him out by “law.,” ©Out go the candies Does the pink show teo much on iy left | the “creation,” ascorting the gil froi home. “You have everytiing vour own way | frettine. too, anld" it seemed ;nom unen-
and bang! bang' bang' go the guns of | There nothing cowed or wwkward about the g&irl from howe just now, and 1 am poweriess. Rut 1'l| | durable than aever to be doomed to re-
the Sherift and tie rost of the pack 0l Mary Elizabeth Forbes ns Gladys; .\0 just lovely and even.' emanated from avery fibre of her being-—the fresh joy of a child discovering find a means to assert my rights lung |main there, anchored to a Aving man
there in the dark and the rain, and Stephen Grattan as Jeohn Glenarm. “Aln't this cream powderine the dandy on my skin?' |[new wor to conquer self-conscious hair lurked in the sunny pompa- before you ever reach Cassaquinri’ | while the preclous wind was Slowdm 1t:
high-hanued villainy 1s about to triumpa . . . . . . . dour. dancing eves slione with gayety, and the tigure, strong and “My  dear Mrs Hitcheock.™  eried self to waste, together with all their

when Bates. the handy bhutler, opeus the rmost secret of the secret chambers and Edna and I, while in the dressing room, putting on & | swayed rhythimnically to the music of the band Westhrook, “it {s most painful to hear | hopes and plans.

produces grandtather—ALIVE fow finishing touches for the ball, could not help overhear- In moment the was surrcunded by ‘“the boys” and Edna began | Vou speak like that! May 1 not appeal I1e sighed, and went back to his tent,
And then—well, you can guess what happens. It may sound thriiling, bu ing the above dialogue between two girls who were monop.  raising bete upon favorite, L0 your good sense, vour generosity, to Where it lav collapsed in & good-slzed
fen't. It is simply ridiculous, The only weird thing about the play is the act olizing the mirror. Presentry the topic of conversation “DHd you ever see anything so happy outside a cradie?” she asked sot At rast this miserable m:s-”-,(".,-, puddic  Ile got It up anew, pinned his
ing. Mr. Holland is excellent as the butler, bur with the exception of Miss Jlibel -t...,n.:.ed. not stuffed with sawdust; she's real. The other girl looks llke a Christmas uee Standing? This is u time for us n.!l to |90aliing  and  bedraggled wardrobe to
Roebuck, who makes Marian a pleasing young person—though a trifle tall for he Who's your friend?" ornanient next to There's two kinds of beanly demonsirators. One sland together, shonlder to shoulder 'the guyv ropes, and wondered {f the
age—the non-supporting company isn't worth & candle. “Just a girl from home. 1 had to bring ber. Style ain’t demonstrates from and the other f netde out. The girl and drop all our differences for t::l‘; world would ever be dry egain, The alr
CHARLES DARNTON. .er long suit, is it?" home has the kind of beauty that don't rui 1t‘f or f!‘th on the line. When shie's  common good.™ lof comfortlessness everywhere, the yel-
"ow nud, the cigar that would not keap

Maude Adams in Skirts Again.

Mande Adams 15 bank In dresses again had a conservatory at hand to jnace on
at the Empire Theatre, after three the Maude Adams shrine. “‘Quality
years in the knlckerbockers of “‘Peter Street” |s J. M. Barrie, whose deli
Pan.' She ls appearing fn the dainty | caze hall-mark {s on all of the dial
comedy “Quality Stireet” as ‘Lhe fas- and pretty love scenes of the
cinating. lat n;‘\ ng Phoebe Throsscil of | A d Miss Adams's | watlon of

-

G”ﬂudfm‘/m ‘She certainly don't lace her walst or feet'
’ S ' )

undeertone:
“I'll stake the
* get to the dall

village belie asadr

“powder

,eighty
At thls jucture Edna's volce came over my &houlder In

and puff creation' her servile and adoring friend, und “the girl | notlced

or feot

wire leading ladies. { the last

As the evendng
the girl who had
‘girl from home' agafnst the powder and puff creation when | her walst
The boys know the difference between a professional cos-|so natural and
demwnstrator and 2 natural born beauty at first eight. I'll bet on the high spirits
1st the beauty doctor.' During
lent an added interest to the evening to watch the lttle drama in which  etrator,

wOore on we saw tuat
been

village belle,
maois

she'll be lovelier than ever.”

influence.

Home' waltz the professional cosmetic demon-
unvl weary, lHmped from the hall on tortured feet,
fresh and rosy, swung out with a devoted swain
the dance. As the "powder and puff creation’

Iodna had “'staked'” the right beanrty-
in the sunshine and fresh alr; who did not lace
so that exerclse was & paln instead of a4 pleasure; who was
cordial that even her cowed, awkward escort doveluped ease and
under
‘“*Home
sheveled,
while the
fous

He rose and eame ovar to her, hoild-

ing out his hand

“IFor Heaven's sake, let us be frlends!"
he exclatmed

Her sallow face hardened and two
lHttle spots of red showed in her cheeks.
“We are not friends,” she said,

We rook went bacik to his place and
st down again

It was an unfortunate moment

allgnt, his slopping feet, the Hisagree-
ahle sensation of water trickling down

| nts bhack—all were depressing to  the

spirit, and hard to bear with equanim-
1ty.
A Queer Resting Place,

Ik, sick of the damp of the tents,
erossed to the Fortuna, and, swirming

\ i g ) ' S | from home"’

\glate," & reception given her|! ed  PhLorbe the [ o o At 2

e }r” Ll Thb”. In.I ',au:n” and | 8racef winsome ciarm that distin The “creation' entered left, upon the arm of a regular Sixth avenue tailor s | loaded dlsenchanted tallor's model beay with bags and boxes of artifiaial Jackson to remark that le f up the spidery spokes of her
as ) rnt S SUiIc ang L. U] viars i tin- o N e ) A

inRthisupartiewns Gt i ) With haughty grandeur she undulated into the limelight, clicking her | beautifiers for the journey, the girl from home lingered to say re- tended to sue hlmm for a qua a wheels, ensconced himself on the

first ap-
ago,
rant

flowery. A perfect shower of bouguets | ©7=ht 1 it when she made hot
almost submorgzed Miss Adams after the | pearance in the role five ye

third act, and the way the nosegays ]“{t';':\ :;‘ n and women like this
1 (2] LR

womnan in the audlence wish that ahe _v,. lo,

ONG, clinging
lines are the
ones demand-

ed by the latest
styles and the skirt
that drapes the flg-
ure gracefully is the
one in great de-
mand. Here I8 an
exceedingly satis-
factory model that
is circular and cut
with modified Em-
pire lines and which
can be either tucked
or gathered at the
upper edge. In
either case It takes
#deal lines and folds
and is admirably
well adapted to al-
most all the fash-

stilt-1{ke heels, switching her hips from slde to slde beneath a pipe-stem walst, | luctant
and holding her hair-department-display erect as the fuzzy mop of a Zulu war-

good-bys,

and to promise new friends to

look and gesture there was the beauty

“come agaln,” and in her every
which 1s demonstrated '‘from inside out."

| mildon damage. *“For abduction,’

o] rrie creation, whose attra. tive, !
flew over tha footlights mada every romantic (ualltiss seeil never to grow |
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BILLY S LEAP YEAR ESCAP]‘L

And wandered what to do.

RO

While a leap-year pain in his tired brain
Went back and forth like a shuttle train
And made him decidedly blue.

If Bill was right T'll not declde,
You can do that for yourself:
Rut thus he swatted the would-be

But wiien Miss Gray, who is fifty, they say,

Commenced her winsome wiles, .

O S O SOOI SO

A letter so short and cruel
That the lady, I'm told, grew faint and cold
And had to be fed on gruel

BHEREGES
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hride,

Is that you go by the very next boat
To the land of the kangaroo!

Then should vou nudss in a year llke this
Some man whom Fate defends,

You'll be in a place to go the pace
Where leap year never ends!"

RGO G CRORGCEON OO0

Lie

sald, “not to speak of barratry, piracy

and wrongful dismissal.” |

|A Flash of Temper.

At this Westbrook's tempe

day we tovk your mensure, Jackson, |

and if you ever say sue agaln, or as

~ | much as radsa your little finger against

us, we'll give you the swiftest trial a'
man ever got, and a frog-march for-
ward! Sue, indeed! By heavens, we'll
glva you eomething to sue for!"-

Jackson bent his head before the
storm-—-lils cheeks, his ears, the back
of his head slowiy turned to crimson.
Mrs, Hitehcock took up ithe challenga
with

and, trembil
Insh of he

d not accept
passion, let thy th
Tha party broiks up tan disor

e e

The

(ol woman's onslanziht could on'y he

evaded by flight., Thern ensusd a gen-
eral flight, her strident voice pursuing
m as they hurried up the companion
ympromlses had become impossible
It was to be wu var to the knlife. |

Trouble Ah ad.

They al
Zedvwitz, Craws!
Kirk himself—that tho femporary camnp
into which they pitched next day for
the better cars of the wounded, was

Westhrook Von
Wicks, Goltz, and

trick. This was a favorite place of his.

! ¥or an undisturbed nap it had no equal,

Here he had dreamed away many a hot
hour, snugly hidden out of sight. It
was cool, silent and peaceful, though

! a trifle hard to lie on. On this occasion

’ 5 ; g ® BY ]lm Dash | bounda. it Tad the added advantage of Leing
o~ G ha : e 108 ¢ o iry
May Manton s Dally Fa:)hlons- HEN the tiirteenth girl to Bllly had sald: Unfortunate Biil, by love made {ll, And Cupid, the daring elf: hhen ,s iataway’’ o Jodrad ShLD ;‘ It took off his shoes and socks, un-
. “Will von marry me, Bill 2" he scratched No longer responded with smiles. “1 much disllke to send you this note, SLERTAURS And I'll show vou up In| '.m.-*':""‘l s belt and, bundling up his
his head He se<lzed his pen and he wrote her then But my advice to you court for thejconard youiarel Xestors||| o winig pillow, fell into a doze.

e opened his eyes. Men were dis-
tractedly shouting and yelling. Through
the rapidly revolving spokes of the
wheels he saw Wicks with a rile at
his shoulder deliberately aiming at the
ship, With thls one exception the whola
camp st ed to be in pursuit, as they
might « P oo runaway, straggling out
tor a couple of hundred yards in
breathless and panic-stricken confusion.

The Runaway.

For a moment Kirk thought the
Fortuni had brokeu away of herself,
but he was quigtly undeceived by the
explosion of Wicks's rifle—the threaten-
os of tue pursuers—the cries,
he execcrations—more than all by the
hoarse rattle of tlie steering ohains as
he walched them tauten and siacken

s

, obedience to the helm above,

Then it was no unucky a nt? A
Alrecting brain was gulding 111: mighty
fanbr and he could feel her speed
qul n ad the sheets were pald oul
and she waa put dead before the wind.
Doubled up on the journals, and hold-

ma likely to become a hotbed of trenchery | ] "

pognide Ll L ”.: l. 1o ~" ty. WIith every safegi it | ng on with a convulsive clutah, Kirk

' and disloyal it} p safegn t »

The quantit t ‘“ 1 he {mpossible to prevent Juckson | SOWiv bhogan to recover possession Ol

2or i A1 ;|'~ f ', P .;. r ) his faculties,  Ah, lle understgad nowy
n Irs. 1 Catoe ror arrving ot i X

énaterial  required ey ’ ; WL x“. e ' ihose sly glances—Beale's unexpected

the meditm size ;1.‘/‘ l.‘.. : ,,m;.l.\ b.v‘,:‘ ‘! Lt anld | wiiingness wi good humor in working

I8 7 12 yards 21, § \.;T‘ r .- !‘- l'l;“\l“ 1 1 sure 1-l om : to dry the salls—ube readiness of some

or-—s ingible ire 1
Y 1 et n t r Of the wtlcontents to bear &
yards 4 or 62 Inches gonitojia’ CEERAULS SLILLIEANAS (CONA Vil roe s common good whila bet-
| myth —this perciod ol lay 1 t huand for ¢oeom Y ]

wide with 1-2 yard “‘x h areme danger. To many of go | ter men held KoK, ent on resoulng

of sllkk for the With exLtoBLatssss it R v Lelongings. It was as
drapegd girdle peedy adventurers i sum of $5,000 or  their sodde JONRINES.

: $10,000 WAR A Ve ritnblo fortane In Itselr, | pladn a8 da ghit new,

Par_prrn No. 6877
is cut in sizes for a
&2, %, 28, 28 and ¥
inch walst measure.

Circular Emplre Skirt—Pattern No. 5877,
8- -

Call or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-

and the balt was llkely to be grw«l;]."
rakan,

'ha situation had to be £ ol with
all the coolness and resolution they
ould m . and It was determinad to !
Keep a y watch on the puir and nlp |

Jackson and Beale had run away with

the ship!
(To Be Continued.)

Better to Come Single.

‘are to have &

&
w~ .
{ b > |y - ro of con raoy | L1
Beaw to TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 21 West Twenty-third street.Nevs :m."-}\m» N e '\f“(‘:‘h; ‘ Nl- \1 ! _
n 1@ bua e i pociniy 0K twin brotield
: ot?
-

Obtala York. Send ten cen coln tamps for each dered.
Xhate mmrm-w::: yo\u'.:t:no ud‘:ldrm :.l::::.o:na al- “You look worrled, old man!" “What's the matter, boy?” - funder survelllance, thoush Wicks told Belle— 13 10t
Patterns ways specify size wanted. “Yes, Had thm proponh M nlsht u.\d dont know which one I 'G«' Nunle mo lu lup year an' she's goln' ter propo-o to me!” lm.m that the fellow had lost muoh of | Nell--Just think of the luwoui:ﬂlg_(

hls euthority ameng the crew and that umuuncoul*

Aanoht ta ancant! s A — > -
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